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A CLAIMANT TO THE INHERITANCE

BUT now a new actor appeared, someone quite forgotten:
Gaius Octavius, Caesar's heir. A lad of eighteen years,
of sickly health, he had been sent to the University of
Apollonia; and nobody thought of him again after hearing
his name read out in the will until news came that he had
landed in South Italy. He visited Neapolis and Puteoli,
met Cicero and Philippus his step-father, and, duly warned
against the ridiculousness of taking up the legacy, came on
to Rome. There his mother and sister added their tears to
the warnings and begged him not to attempt a hopeless task*
The slight lad kissed them both, for he loved them dearly,
and sent a message to the Tribunes that he would like to
address the people.

Lucius Antonius replied that he was ready to convene a
meeting and introduce him. The meeting was called; and
the slight lad with the bright blue eyes and somewhat
dandified appearance announced that he would take up
the legacy and honour all Caesar's wishes, and that hence-
forth he would assume the name of Octavianus Caesar. The
people were pleased, and praised him among themselves.

At home the senatorial friends of the family were waiting
with remarks of the utmost depressing gravity. Octavianus
listened with polite and apologetic disregard of all they said/

SOMETIME in the third week of May Antonius returned to
Rome, feeling himself on good terms with all the world.
He now had a large bodyguard, and had sent Ktterfuls of
weapons ahead. He feared nobody. He wanted a province
for five years; the rest was in doud-cuckoo-land; and he
felt vaguely annoyed at the violent speeches Lucius had been
making.